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either among his male friends, or among the women of Darmstadt, had their influence. At the same time we must remember that the exaggerations and distortions of caricature are the necessary accompaniments of satire, and that Satyros was written, not for publication, but only for the private amusement of the poet and some few friends, and that every composition, once born, has its independent life by virtue of which it transcends its immediate occasion. Hence it is a mistake to raise objections to the reference of Satyros to Herder on the ground of details which have no correspondence in reality.
In Satyros he also attacked the then very common mingling of the prophetic with the grossly sensual and material, as well as the extravagant deification of nature and the natural. And here the poet has indulged freely in roguish self-criticism. He bestowed upon the little work an especial charm in the wealth of rhythmic forms. Iambic, trochaic, dactylic, anapestic rhythms, short and long lines, light doggerel and dignified, inspiring verse alternate in most spritely variation, the form always corresponding to the thought.
Of unequal eminence, but still more wanton and audacious is Hanswursts Hochzeit. It is the vulgar, comic counterpart to Werther, as Prometheus was the sublime and serious. Goethe treats the material with all the sans-gdne and startling plainness of speech of the older German carnival plays, and retains their loose couplets. In Hanswurst's world there is no delicacy of feeling. One becomes accustomed to everything, even the commonest and the vilest things. Cousins Schuft (Scamp) and Schurke (Rascal) are invited to the wedding, as well as other dirty male and female companions; for they belong to the family. The right of existence is unconditionally respected. Hanswurst, who is not disturbed by any moral or physical repulsive-ness in the world, or in the wedding guests, has, however, one pain, viz., that by the elaborate wedding festivities he is deprived of the possession of his Ursel Blondine longer than he likes. For he is a plain, matter-of-fact